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These were the laws of human nature, by which,
as it seemed to me, I had hccn brought to my
present state. All those to whom 1 looked up
were of opinion that the pleasure of sympathy
with human beings, and the feelings which made
the good of others, and especially of mankind on
a large scale, the object of existence, were the
greatest and surest sources of happiness. Of the
truth of this I was convinced, but to know that a
feeling would make me happy if I had it, did not
give me the feeling. My education, I thought, had
failed to create these feelings in sufficient strength
to resist the dissolving influence of analysis, while
the whole course of my intellectual cultivation
had made precocious and prematxire analysis the
inveterate habit of my mind. I was thus, as f
said to myself, left stranded at the commence-
ment of my voyage, with a well-equipped ship
and a rudder, but no sail; without: any real de-
sire for the ends which I had been so carefully
fitted out to work for: no delight in virtue, or the
general good, but also just as little in anything
else. The fountains of vanity and ambition seemed
to have dried up within me, as completely as
those of benevolence- 1 had had (us 1 reflected)
some gratification of vanity at too early an age:
I had obtained some distinction, and felt myself
of some importance, befon* the desire of distinc-
tion and of importance had grown into a passion:
and little as it was which I had attained, yet